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tUaaaarljusrtta  Normal  Art  School 


OFFERS  FOUR  YEAR  COURSES  IN 

TEACHER  TRAINING 

DESIGN 

DRAWING  &  PAINTING 
MODELING  &  SCULPTURE 

COR.  EXETER  AND  NEWBURY  STS. 


BOSTON 


SPAULDING-MOSS  €0 

The  Artist  Shop 


Recognized  for  years  as  ‘‘NEW  ENGLAND 
HEADQUARTERS”  for  the  Artist  and  Art 
Student 

We  offer  the  most  extensive  line  for  your  se¬ 
lection  based  on  high  qulity  and  moderate 
Prices. 
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Artists  Stands 


Artists  Sketching  Stools 


Artists  Air  Brushes 


Drawing  Boards 
Tee  Squares 
Slide  Rules 


Artists  Oil  &  Water  Colors 


Artists  Easels 


Artists  Smocks 


Drawing  Sets 

Tracing  Paper  &  doth 
Colored  Pencils 


CRAYONS 


ERASERS 


INKS 


ADHESIVES 


PAPER 


42  FRANKLIN  ST.,  BOSTON,  MASS. 

Just  off  Washington  Street 


OJlu'  (£ralutattmt  Number 

Edited  by  the  Class  of  1923 


Jfnrrumri) 

The  Class  of  1923  again  takes  up  that  time-honored  custom  of 
perpetuating  a  momentum  that  we  may  live  in  the  future.  The  Edi¬ 
tors  are  now  ready  to  pass  their  completed  efforts  on  to  the  Seniors 
and  Student  body.  They  have  gathered  into  this  volume  the  portraits 
of  this  schooltime  drama.  They  have  done  their  best  with  the  limited 
time  they  have  had  and  with  the  money  that  has  been  at  their  dis¬ 
posal. 

The  success  of  this  undertaking  is  made  possible  by  the  co-opera¬ 
tion  of  the  regular  Art  Gum  Staff. 


STAFF 

Editor-inChief . Alvin  William  Krone 

Assistant  Editors . Doris  S.  Webber  and  Phyllis  Brackett 

Art  Editor . Josephine  Arico 

Literary  Editor . . Mildred  Grady 

Advertisement  Manager . John  M.  Buckley 

Associate  Editors 

Edith  I.  Beuttel,  Lorna  R.  Strong,  Ruth  Knowles,  Frances 
McGraw  and  Marion  L.  llockenberry. 
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THE  ARTGUM 


Royal  B.  Farnum 

FACULTY  LIST 

Royal  B.  Farnum,  Director 

“Always  dependable — and  ambitious,  be  is  a  friend  to  all. ” 

Frederick  M.  Wilder,  Dean 

“In  changing1  his  capacity  in  the  school,  his  influence  is  felt  even  more 

strongly  than  before.” 

Richard  Andrew,  Instructor  in  Charge  of  Department  of  Graphic  Arts 

“An  illustrator  worthy  of  the  name.” 

Ethel  G.  Bartlett,  Values  in  Charcoal,  Light  and  Shade  in  Still  Life 

“Here  is  one  who  realizes  the  ‘ values 7  of  ‘ Block-heads’.” 

Daniel  0.  Brewster,  Instructor  of  Elementary  Design,  Home  Furnishings 

“Although  he  has  been  dyeing  all  year, he  is  still  ‘alive’  and  ‘on  the  job’.” 

Helen  E.  Cleaves,  Lecturer  on  Supervision 

“Her  ways  lead  Safely  thru  ‘charted’  seas.” 


THE  ARTGUM 
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Theron  Cain,  Freehand  and  Instrumental  Perspective 

He  raises  ‘Cain’  with  his  perspective  theories.” 

Cyrus  E.  Dallin,  Instructor  in  Charge  of  Dept,  of  Modeling  and  Sculpture 

“A  man  as  modest  as  he  is  successfully  famous. ” 

Isabella  T.  Damrell,  Secretary  to  Director  -  Instructor  in  Business  English 

“An  enviable  personality,  that  endears  all.” 

Martha  M.  Flint,  Costume  Drafting  and  Proving  Practise 

“A  pattern  for  all.” 

Vesper  L.  George,  Instructor  in  Charge  of  Applied  Design 

“Whether  a  lecture  on  art,  or  an  affair  of  the  heart, 

Mr.  George  will  delight,  and  set  us  aright.” 

Edward  V/.  D.  Hamilton,  Antique  Figure;  Composition 

“If  not  Acquainted  with  Beaux  Arts  fame, 

Please  do  not  say  that  I’m  to  blame.” 

Anna  M.  Hathaway,  Intermediate  Design 

“Peace  surrounds  thee,  wherever  thou  art.” 

Albert  S.  Kendall,  Instructor  in  Charge  of  Architectural  Drafting  Dept. 

“A  man  with  ‘elevating’  ambition.” 

Ernest  L.  Major,  Painting  (Oils)  Values  in  Still  Life 

“A  lamb  in  a  wolf’s  clothing.” 

Laurin  H.  Martin,  Applied  Design  in  Metal  Work  and  Jewelry 

“If  ever  in  need  of  ‘ideas’,  see  Mr.  Martin.” 

Raymond  Porter,  Modeling  and  Cast  ng,  Design  in  Relief 

“A  model  in  relief.” 

Arthur  Ray,  Instructor  in  Charge  of  Department  of  Mechanical  Drafting 

“A  ‘Ray’  of  Sunshine?” 

Frederick  Wallace,  Instructor  of  Portrait-Painting 

“Mr.  Wallace  makes  us  believe  in  the  old  adage, 

‘good  things  come  in  small  packages’.” 

Mrs..  Effie  B.  Whittet,  Preceptress  and  Librarian 

“Without  Mrs.  Whittet ’s  reassuring  presence,  we 

should  feel  like  a  ‘ship  without  a  sail’.” 

Amy  R.  Whittier,  Instructor  of  Public  School  Arts 

“It’s  a  temptation  to  take  the  Teacher-Training  Course,  just  for  an 

opportunity  to  know  better  the  delightful  ‘head  of  the  department’.” 
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(graduating  CO  lass 

# 


“Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 
And  never  brought  to  mind? 
Should  auld  acquaintance  be  forgot. 
And  days  of  auld  Lang  Syne?” 

'Burns 


VIVIAN  M.  CLARK 

1085  Bedford  Street,  North  Abington,  Mass. 

* 

. 

Commercial  Design 

1  ■  ■  '  ‘  A-”- 

“Viv”,  the  petite  bobbed-hair  brunette  with  the  thoughtful  dis¬ 
position  and  the  mild  sarcasm,  adores  doing  batiks  and  chasing  trains. 
She  hopes  soon  to  acquire  the  proper  “gift  of  gab”  to  help  her  to  sell 
her  masterpieces  to  unsuspecting  advertising  managers.  She  took  part 
in  the  Miracle  Play  in  her  Freshman  year  and  had  a  two-season  booking 
as  Musician  in  “Aladdin.”  “Is  my  hair  all  right?” 


LORNA  R.  STRONG 

49  O  ’Neil  Street,  Hudson,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 


“Lolo”  is  conscientious,  to  an  extreme  and  just  oozes  technique  and 
detail.  It  is  certainly  a  shame  the  way  she  taxes  the  old  candle-power 
designing  intricate  toadstools  and  everything  in  the  wee  small  hours. 
Of  course,  she  feels  she  needs  a  lot  more  study  before  her  success  is 
assured.  ‘  ‘  Horrors  !  ”  “I’ve  ruined  it!”  “  My  word !  ’  ’  Assistant  Edi¬ 
tor  on  the  Senior  Number  of  the  Art  Gum. 


THE  ARTGUM 
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ZABELLE  Z.  MISSIRIAN 

11  East  Newton  Street,  Boston,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 


Zabelle  is  a  quiet,  thoughtful  and  concientious  little  girl — the  faith¬ 
ful  disciple  of  Miss  Hathaway,  in  all  her  set  palettes  and  perfect 
instruments.  “My  goodness,  don’t  touch  at  it!”  says  Zabelle  in  an 
awed  tone.  She  is  anxious  to  make  the  best  of  her  opportunities  and 
she  may  have  to  hunt  for  them  way  out  in  sunny  California. 


JOSPHINE  ARICO 

22  Minot  Street,  Boston,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

“Jo”  is  a  smallish  girl  with  mostly  curls  and  giggles  and  smiles. 
She  has  a  perfect  flare  for  portrait  painting  and  perspective  theory. 
She  believes  in  taking  a  motherly  interest  in  lower  classmen,  and  can 
fall  in  and  out  of  love  faster  than  anyone  else  we  know.  “I  don’t  care; 
you  just  wait  a  moment!”  “How  do  you  know?”  Art  Editor  of 
Senior  Number  of  the  Art  Gum. 
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DORIS  S.  WEBBER 

675  Union  Street,  New  Bedford,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 

Our  little  girl  from  the  house  that  love 
built!  She  gets  quite  a  sting  out  of  life  par  t- 
ing  cowslips,  designing  Xmas  cards  and  trip¬ 
ping  the  light  fantastic  toe.  Isn’t  that  putrid? 
She  co-starred  with  A1  in  the  Chinese  version 
of  “Romeo  and  Juliet”,  and  danced  for  two 
seasons  in  the  “ Aladdin”  ballet,  and  was  a 
pure  little  Nun  in  the  “Holy  Grail”.  On  the 
Junior  Prom  Committee,  Mr  Farnum’s  Recep¬ 
tion,  Assistant  Editor  of  the  Senior  Art  Gum, 
and  Senior  Class  Secretary.  “This  is  the 
design  class;  is  there  anything  special?”  “If 
not,  get  out !  ’  ’ 

ALOIS  BECKONERT 

61  Fletcher  Street.  Roslindale,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

Becky  sure  spouts  a  mean  line  of  sarcasm, 
but  never-the-less,  he’s  all  right.  The  only 
thing  he  ever  did  was  to  act  the  part  of  the 
silent  partner,  being  the  Vice-President  during 
his  Junior  and  Senior  years.  He  was  one  of 
the  sheiks  in  the  Chinese  “Romeo  and  Juliet” 
“How  d’ya  get  that  way?” 

MARGARET  WILDER 


361  Austin  Street,  West  Newton,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 

Our  adorable  Peggy  of  the  Black-and- White 
checked  adjustable  waistline  can  bargain  with 
the  meanest  elbow  in  Raymond’s  and  walk 
out  with  anything !  She  has  an  interminable 
capacity  for  food  and  perspective  theory.  Ask 
Theron  Cain!  She  labors  under  a  profusity 
of  black  peanut  beads  ands  bracelets,  and  the 
two-ton  weight  of  a  vanity  case  hung  around 
her  neck.  She  took  part  in  the  “Holy  Grail”, 
wielded  a  fan  in  “Aladdin”,  and  protected 
little  Juliet  and  was  “three  maidens”  all  in 
one!  “Isn’t  this  delicious,  Al.,’  “Did  your 
mother  make  it?” 


THE  ARTGUM 
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FLORENCE  L.  WRIGHT 

South  Street.,  Medfield,  Massachusetts 


Commercial  Design 

Flossy,  with  her  gaudy  neckties  and  flapper  fash¬ 
ions,  loves  to  do  perspective,  draw  shoe  ads,  and 
flirt  with  Kewpie.  She  was  an  angel  in  the  “Holy 
Grail'’  and  a  Court  Lady  in  “Aladdin”.  She  also 
glee-ed  in  the  Glee  Club.  Next  year  she  intends 
to  go  to  New  York  and  attend  night  school.  Oh,  boy! 
There  are  some  swell  guys  in  that  town,  too !  Be 
yourself,  Flossy! 


RALPH  C.  SCOTT 

106  Putnam  Street,  Watertown,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

“Scotty”, — the  one  in  the  shirt  sleeves,  is  the  one 
who  lends  a  Bohemian  flavor!  He  served  on  the 
Soph  Dance  Committee,  and  was  Class  President  dur¬ 
ing  our  Junior  year.  His  little  Ford  skidded  on  a 
banana  peel  a  while  hack — but  we  are  glad  that  he 
has  recovered  sufficiently  to  wind  up  the  year  with 
the  best  of  us. 


GLADYS  HAMILTON 

Lincoln,  Massachusetts 

Design,  Jewelry  and  Crafts 

Mrs.  Monstrance  has  won  a  reputation  making  such 
beautiful  chalices  and  things !  She  wins  the  prize 
too,  at  character  analysis,  psychology  an  1  “  leal  ng 
in  futures”.  She  can  boast  of  knowing  every  line 
in  all  our  hands — almost!  Some  think  she’s  a  still 
water,  but  we  think  she’s  quite  flirtatious.  She  sure 
wins  over  the  stern  instructors  with  her  spontane¬ 
ous  wit. 
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RUTH  KNOWLES 

785  Main  Street,  Westbrook,  Maine 

General  Illustration 

Rufus,  our  esteemed  and  honorable  Senior 
President,  is  the  cheerful  and  perservering  sort, 
Her  time  is  fully  occupied— calling  meetings 
to  order,  looking  all  over  for  Mr.  Andrew, 
and  trying  to  get  “Beckie”  to  do  something. 
She  served  us  in  the  past  as  Class  Secretary, 
but  she  has  shined  as  head  of  the  Seniors. 

She  longs  to  live  in  the  back  woods  to  do 
something,  and  outstrip  Thoreau  and  Pennell. 

“Er - ,  what  was  I  going  to  say?  Er,  er, 

- ,  let  me  see!” 


JOHN  M.  BUCKLEY 

89  Fletcher  Street,  Roslindale,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

“Buckey”,  the  noble  boy  is  quite  the  whole 
works,  being  Mr.  Hamilton’s  assistant  in  fix¬ 
ing  up  the  electrical  effects  and  caring  for 
properties,  for  the  “China  Shop”  and  other 
School  productions.  He  was  treasurer  of  the 
Junior  and  Senior  years  and  of  the  Student 
Government  in  1922.  He  was  part  of  the 
soup  in  the  “Holy  Pail”,  and  now  has  a  harem 
in  the  girls’  locker  room  on  the  second  floor. 
“Keep  quiet!”  Quite  the  antithesis  of  C.  Mars- 
ton,  he  accepted  all  honors  and  served  on  every 
committee  that  was  ever  appointed  in  the 
school ! 

JOSEPH  TEAFFE 

58  School  Street,  Charlestown,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

We  recommend  that  “Jake”  of  the  polished 
ivory  dome,  try  some  of  the  same  hair  re¬ 
storer  that  he  uses  for  his  brushes.  If  he  was 
to  lay  down  and  end  his  futuristic  attempts 
this  very  day,  it  would  not  matter,  for  his 
name  and  fame  are  already  made:  Who  pos¬ 
sibly  could  forget  his  chef — d ’oeuvre.  “Nude 
Watching  the  Growth  of  the  Turnips.” 
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GRACE  L.  PRICE 

4  Allerton  Road,  Dorchester,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 

“Gracie”,  of  the  golden  curls  and  brass 
hairpins,  is  another  prize  winner  in  the  Con¬ 
versational  Marathon.  She  just  walks  right 
into  the  first  place !  She  expects  to  go  on  the 
vaudeville  stage  in  an  acrobatic  and  song 
act — her  star  number  is:  “X  know  where  the 
flies  go  in  the  winter  time.”  She  increases 
her  agility  by  extracting  lost  articles  from 
beneath  desks.  She  has  her  own  formula  for 
mixing  gold  paint  and  another  for  economiz¬ 
ing  on  Leslie’s  silver  dollars!  “Oh,  bullets”. 


LOUISE  WOODS 

12  Columbus  Ave.,  Somerville,  Massachusetts 

Costume  Illustration 

“Lulu”  is  a  big  girl,  as  she  bears  the 
responsibility  of  a  “whole  class”  upon  her 
head !  She  is  the  whole  class — she  served  on 
the  Smock  Day  committee,  and  the  Sopho¬ 
more  Dance  Committee,  took  part  in  the 
“Holy  Grail”,  and  was  Court  Dancer  in  the 
“Aladdin”  production.  She’s  quite  devoted 
to  a  certain  Sophomore — so  you  can’t  tell 
what’s  next.  It  all  depends! 


LENA  VOORHEES 

40  Fenton  Avenue,  West  Lynn,  Massachusetts 

Textile  Design 

“Lena,  Lena,  queen  of  Palestina”  is  quite 
the  ink  when  it  comes  to  designing  tapestries. 
Of  course,  everyone  has  seen  her  trying  to 
tuck  her  small  drawing  board  (five  feet  by 
ten  feet)  under  one  arm  and  carry  oodles  of 
sketches  under  the  other.  When  her  hand 
slips,  she  curses  aloud,  “Ding— bust  it!” 
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EDITH  I.  BEUTTEL 

37  Prospect  Street,  Attleboro,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 

Our  Edith  Isabella  was  shy  and  demure,  so  we 
all  thought,  until  she  began  to  flash  the  much 
diamonds !  Then  we  began  to  see  through  things. 
“Don’t  be  funny!”  says  she,  even  to  austere  in¬ 
structor.  She  spends  some  little  time  doing  equal 
distribution  and  that  sort  of  thing  ,and  trying  to 
decide  whether  to  tea  (and  add  a  pound) — or  not 
to  tea !  However,  the  best  part  she  spends  dream¬ 
ing  of  “home — and  George!”  Was  Vice-President 
in  her  Sophomore  Year  and  served  on  the  Senior 
Week  Committee. 


ALVIN  W.  KRONE 

107  Pob  in  wood  Ave.,  Jamaica  Plain,  Massachusetts 

Design — Interior  Decoration 

“Hey  youse  kids  !”  Do  you  know  Alwinia  Willie- 
yum,  the  boy  who  wo  os  ividows  on  a  motorcycle, 
and  rythmically  dances,  and  escorts  a  too-numerous 
harem  about  the  city?  Good,  goat,  Annie — you 
ought  to  know  him !  He  loves  to  feed  Peggy  and 
poke  her  in  the  ribs.  He  was  Saturday  Knight  in 
“The  Holy  Pail”  and  co-starred  with  Doris  in 
“Romeo  and  Juliet”.  He  served  on  the  Freshman 
Christmas  Party  Committee  and  decorated  for  the 
Junior  and  Senior  Dances,  and  Editor-in-Chief  of 
the  Senior  Art  Gum.  Who  tole  ya  he  loves  pink 
and  green? 

PHYLLIS  BRACKETT 

1855  Beacon  Street,  Brookline,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 

“Fifi”,  with  the  profusity  of  silver  jewelry,  di¬ 
vides  her  time  between  doing  favors  for  Mr.  George, 
and  playing  bridge  at  lunch  parties !  She  just 
perfectly  adores  parties  and  party  dresses !  This 
is  no  place  for  a  perfect  lady  !  ? !  ? !  Blah  !  Served  on 
Senior  Dance  Committee,  Christmas  Entertainment 
of  1923,  Assistant-Editor  of  Senior  Art  Gum,  Class 
Week  Committee,  Court  lady  in  the  “Holy  Grail”, 
Pageant  Committee  for  Dorothy  Frances  Cook  Tea, 
Smock  Day  Committee  of  1921. 
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LOUISE  EDWARDS 

30  Beltrau  Street,  Malden,  Massachusetts 

Design — Stained  Glass 

On  week-days,  “Wheeze”  writes  to  Still  River 
and  makes  French  pastry  an:l  waffles,  but  on  Sundays 
she  goes  to  church  to  gaze  enraptured  at  the  stained 
glass  windows  and  teach  Sunday  School.  She  acquired 
her  ruddy  complexion  during  her  two  years  at  Wheaton 
College.  Her  first  year  here,  she  calmed  down  suffi¬ 
ciently  to  take  the  part  of  an  Angel  in  the  “Holy 
Grail”.  Louise,  isn’t  it  dangerous  to  flirt  so  openly 
with  undertakers  ? 


RICHARD  E.  BAILEY 

180  Huntington  Avenue,  Boston,  Massachusetts 

(Mananti  P.  R.)  Commercial  Design 

Dick,  of  the  Teddy  Bear  ears,  and  much  marc.  lled 
hair,  is  rather  a  favorite  in  spite  of  his  reputation  for 
dragging  Senior  girls  out  in  the  pouring  rain  to  jump 
up  and  down  on  manholes  !  He  is  really  at  his  best  when 
“scooping  up  the  leaves”  (his  star  number  in  rythmic 
dancing).  Why  he  favors  gay  neckties,  especially  red 
ones,  “the  Lord  only  knows!”  Mr.  Bailey  has  been 
President  of  the  Student  Association,  leading  man 
in  “The  China  Shop”,  and  served  on  the  Committees  for 
the  Senior  Costume  Party,  and  the  Dorothy  Frances 
Cook  Tea. 


LOUISE  T.  WETHERBEE 

11  Salford  Street,  South  Braintree,  Massachusetts 


Teacher-Traimng,  Elementary 

Louise  loves  to  entertain  Theron  Cain  when  he’s 
feeling  lonesome.  We  wonder  if,  perhaps,  he  adores 
horseback  riding,  too.  “Aren’t  you  terrible,  Louise?” 
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MARION  W.  HUNTER 

R.  F.  D.  No.  2,  Box  42,  Holyoke,  Massachusetts 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

'‘Min”  is  the  sunny  sort  and  full  of  enthusiasm. 
She  just  loves  to  dig  at  psychology.  She  has 
been  treasurer  of  the  student  Government  Asso¬ 
ciation  and  secretary  of  the  Crafts  Club..  The 
biggest  thing  in  her  life  is  her  contemplated  trip 
to  China — we  wish  her  best  o’  luck.  “Why  do 
you  do  that?”  “By  what  metherd  (method)?” 

DOROTHY  E.  WELLER 

11  East  Newton  Street,  Boston,  Massachusetts 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

“Dot”  is  a  worker,  sincere  and  honest.  And 
prompt,  always  prompt !  She  believes  in  being 
prepared — for  better  or  for  worse.  She  has 
served  as  vice-president  of  the  Crafts  Club.  Like 
the  rest  of  us,  she  longs  to  go  abroad — and  means 
to  some  day!  “Oh,  boy!”  says  this  small  mem¬ 
ber  of  our  noble  band.  If  you  go  from  Jimmie’s 
back  door  to  Minnie’s  second-floor  back,  you 
will  see  a  duck  or  something !  Ask  Dorothy,  she 
knows.  Ill 

DOROTHY  CLEARY 

92  Greaton  Road,  West  Roxbury,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 

Our  “Dolly”  with  the  sweet  smile  and  blue  eyes 
has  the  best  disposition.  No  wonder  she  gets  along 
so  beautifully  with  “the  awful  Huckleberry”. 
They  are  almost  inseparable,  and  love  to  window- 
shop  together.  In  her  worst  moments  she  wishes 
her  bad  luck  to  “Demintion  and  Bow-Wows!” 

MARION  L.  HOCKENBERRY 

35  Santa  Barbara  Street,  East  Springfield,  Mass. 

Commercial  Design 

“Huckleberry”  sure  hands  a  snappy  line  of 
talk.  Loves  to  tease,  (especially  Grade  Price), 
make  faces,  play  nurse  to  her  little  classmates, 
and  shop  with  Peggy  in  basement  corners.  Oh, 
I  forgot  the  inevitable  crochet !  That’s  her  strong 
point !  If  she  fails  to  become  famous  as  an  artist, 
she  can  turn  her  much  conversation  and  wit  into 
literary  efforts.  Such  big  brown  eyes  t 
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FRANCES  E.  THOMPSON 

9  Highland  Avenue,  Everett,  Massachusetts 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

Frances  is  a  good  sort,  laugh-able  and  tear- 
able.  She  loves  to  work  and  is  alwavs  right 
on  time.  As  for  the  future,  she  intends  to  live 
and  love,  play,  labor,  and  wait! — What  for? 
“F  r  pity’s  sake,  don’t  bother  me!” 


FRANCES  McGAW 


19  Houston  St.,  West  Roxbury,  Massachusetts 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 


“Mac”  is  cheerful  and  optimistic  girl,  who 
can  argue  with  anyone  and  come  out  whole. 
She  is  an  active  member  of  the  Crafts  Club. 
She  likes  to  teach  and  indulge  in  hikes.  In 
fact  she  intends  to  climb  Mt.  Everett  some 
day.  She  rolls  a  mean  “rrr”—  (for  instance, 
gurrl,  for  girl),  don’t  cha  think? 


MILDRED  H.  GRADY 

40  Laurel  Street,  Lynn,  Massachusetts 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

“Rosie”  O’Grady  is  a  most  dependable  and 
optomistic  girl — and  tries  to  be  the  class  fash¬ 
ion  page.  She’s  so  sick  of  travelling  on 
the  Saugus  Branch  that  she  simply  yearns 
for  a  ride  in  a  Pullman  some  day.  She  is  a 
member  of  the  Crafts  Club  and  acts  as  “guard 
of  the  show-case.”  Senior  Literary  Editor 
for  the  Art  Gum  and  Father  of  the  Three 
Bears.  “Tomato  soup,  please!” 
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georgs  b.  McClellan 

56  Rogers  Avenue,  Lynn,  Massachusetts 

Costume  Design 

“Cutie”,  of  the  few  blonde  hairs,  is  the 
Class  Infant,  and  is  quite  a  favorite  with 
Flossie  and  Peggy.  In  fact,  between  these 
two,  things  haven’t  been  very  comfortable 
for  poor  George.  Will  we  ever  hear  the 
end  of  his  sensational  trip  to  New  York 
with  Miss  Flint?  Doesn’t  his  mother  dress 
him  cute?  '‘Gee,  ain’t  that  awful  hand- 
som !” 


5*.  ' 


SHIRLEY  HOPKINS 

33  Aberdeen  Street,  Newton  Higlands,  Mass. 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

Little  Shirley,  affectionately  called 
“Cootie”,  wins  the  berries  when  it  comes  to 
talking  and  eating.  Slow  and  steady  are 
her  chief  points,  but  eVen  though  she  may 
say  it  slowly  she  does  manage  to  say  it 
and  say  it  all!  Don’t  know  just  what  are 
her  theories  on  teaching  the  child  the  arts, 
but  we  all  know  her  ideas  on  married  life. 
“Well,  my  Alfred  says, - !” 


JAMES  FITZGERALD 

20  Pearl  Street,  Dorchester,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

Fitzie  ”  is  a  self-contained  and  pre-oc- 
cupiecl  person,  with  insatiable  appetite  for 
painting.  He  has  a  typical  artistic  temper¬ 
ament,  and  intends  to  be  a  success  and  a 
big  one,  too.  He  loves  to  hit  the  high  lights, 
isn  t  that  so,  Jimmie?  Let’s  have  it  quiet, 
blah!  Be  careful,  you’ll  break  your  leg  I 
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GERTRUDE  MARTIN 

65  Rutledge  Road,  Hyde  Park,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

“Johnny  Walker”,  of  the  careless  coiffure  and 
painty  nose,  believes  in  mild  sarcasm,  lunches  dur¬ 
ing  rest  periods,  and  standing  up  for  Mr.  Major 
and  the  other  old  masters.  Her  forte  is  camping 
and  hiking  and  things  like  that.  She  has  been  a 
loyal  worker,  and  Cla^s  Reporter  for  the  Art  Gum. 
Some  day  she  hopes  to  make  Corot  and  all  the 
rest  look  like  thirty  cents.  “Gee  Whiz!  Hasn’t 
the  model  come  YET?” 


ARCHIBALD  W.  SWEETMAN 

333  Broadway,  Somerville,  Massachusetts 

Commercial  Design 

“Sweetie”  is  the  constant  habitue’  of  “The 
Alley”  and  proud  owner  of  a  newly  acquired  mus¬ 
tache— try  and  count  ’em!  He  is  very  much 
married — so  let’s  ask  Mrs.  S.  all  about  him.  He 
served  on  the  Committees  for  Smock  Day,  and  the 
Sophomore  and  Junior  Dances.  One  of  the  Seven 
Dually  Sins  in  the  “Holy  Pail”  production  (and 
also  understudy  for  an  Angel  role,  due  to  a  mean 
blow  from  some  well-  wielded  weapon).  “Has  any¬ 
one  see  my  wedding  ring  ?”  he  inquired. 


LORETTA  KEENAN 

201  Hillside  Street,  Roxburv,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

“Rita”  loves  to  appear  shy,  and  to  linger 
befrre  the  mirror,  and  t  make  eyes  at  the  models. 
She  gloats  in  razzing  keddy  Wallace  and  fighting 
with  Fitzie.  During  her  school  course,  she  has 
declined  the  honor  of  serving  on  any  commitees 
or  such  the  like,  but  did  condescend  to  appear  in 
the  “Holy  Grail”  and  “Aladdin”.  “Don’t  be 
crude!”  “But  you  don’t  know  my  family!” 
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GERTRUDE  F.  BARKER 

11-A  Putnum  Street,  Somerville,  Massachusetts 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

Gertrude,  sometimes  called  “Bow-Wow”,  has  a  perfect  flare  for 
arts  and  crafts,  and  has  used  it  to  advantage  as  president  of  the 
Crafts  Club.  Long  ago  she  appeared  as  an  angel  in  “The  Holy  Grail”. 
Next  year  she  plans  to  teach  in  Milton,  where  daily  she  can  enjoy 
invigorating  bus-rides,  and  have  free  scope  to  exercise  that  little 
“bossy”  tendency.  “Good-night,  baby!” 

BERNICE  CORNELIA  BROWN 
4  Palmer  Street,  Worcester,  Massachusetts 
Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

Bernice  hasn’t  been  here  with  us  so  very  iong,  and  then  she’s 
always  looking  for  Mr.  Farnum,  or  chasing  a  train — so  we  can’t  always 
keep  up  with  her.  She  plans  to  spend  the  best  half  of  her  life  hunting 
up  a  position,  so  we  wish  her  luck.  “Have  you  an  v,xtra  pencil?” 

KATHERINE  SHAW 

12  Plawthorne  Street,  Cambridge,  Massachusetts 

General  Illustration 

“Kay”  is  keen  on  Egyptian  calisthenics  and  also  all  (married) 
movie  actors!  Sne  would  love  to  be  fat — and  to  marry — “But,  alas! 

I  may  never  find  a  man!” 

CHARLES  MARSTON 

35  Howard  Street,  Brockton,  Massachusetts 

Fine  Arts 

Charlie  started  out  as  Freshman  Class  President,  but  has  since 
declined  all  positions  of  prominence  in  our  class  activities.  We  realize 
his  ambition  and  well-meant  intentions,  but  why  not  just  a  little  fun 
instead  of  always,  “Come  on,  let’s  go  to  work!” 

OLIVE  M.  SHAW 

150  Chicopee  Street,  Chicopee,  Massachusetts 

Teacher-Training,  Elementary 

“0 ’Pshaw”  was  for  two  seasons  the  honest  treasurer  of  the  class — 
Honest  John  beating  her  by  only  a  small  majority  these  last  two  years. 
She  has  been  a  hustler  and  hard  worker,  and  acted  as  assistant  to  Mr. 
Whitney.  Olive  has  no  special  plans  for  the  near  future  except  a 
European  pleasure  trip — but  isn't  that  enougt?  “Oh,  dear  me!”  s-ghs 
she  pathetically. 

***  SPECIAL  STUDENTS  *** 

The  following  members  of  our  noble  throng  have  been  listed  as 
special  students.  We  hope  they  have  been  happy  while  here  with  us: — - 

Desgn 

ADELAIDE  SWETT— Commercial  MILDRED  HALL— Textile 

Teacher-Training — High  School 

EILEEN  HALLISEY  BERNICE  NASON  CATHERINE  WALSH 

Architectural  and  Mechanical  Drafting 

MICHAEL  ALPERT  CHARLES  CORLETO 

Modeling 

CHARLES  SPIRO 
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HISTORY  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  1923 

Gone,  but  not  forgotten  are  those  eventful  days  of  September 
1919.  Especially  the  cue  when  we  timid  little  souls  with  waning  cour¬ 
age  faced  the  entrance  examination.  But  why  confine  our  trepidation 
to  one  day  only;  surely  most,  if  not  all  of  us,  will  avow  that  their 
natural' aplomb  did  not  return  until  nearly  June.  Having  passed  those 
severe  tests  with  drawings  fearful  but  wonderful,  we  were  permitted 
to  appear  at  regular  sessions.  Our  most  vivid  memories  are  of  those 
in  the  Hall.  Drawing  “with  our  noses”,  was  the  way  the  upper  class- 
men  described  our  earnest  but  strange  attempts,  as  they  cautiously 
peered  around  the  doors  and  hurled  epithets  at  us;  while  Mr.  Cross 
gave  us  fatherly  advice;  or  the  sudden  separation  of  a  chair  and  its 
legs,  would  precipitate,  with  startling  rapidity,  one  of  our  fellow-suf¬ 
ferers  into  the  middle  of  the  group! 

These  incidents  were  of  a  very  minor  importance  compared  to  the 
struggle  we  had  to  “block  in  the  masses”,  and  make  fitting  crayon 
representations  on  our  “Cross  glasses”. 

Smock  Day  arrived  all  too  soon.  The  Sophomores  with  fiendish 
glee  planned  to  present  to  us  in  full  measure,  the  indignities  heaped 
upon  them  the  previous  year.  Only  the  vivid  imagination  of  a  Soph 
could  have  originated  the  Smock  Day  regalia;  to  say  it  was  unique 
would  not  begin  to  cover  the  subject.  But  after  all  our  needless  worry 
Smock  Day  was  a  gala  occasion ;  our  tormentors  draped  us  in  green 
smocks  and  left  us  to  our  devices. 

The  Seniors  celebrated  our  initial  appearance  as  Freshmen  with  a 
Halloween  Party.  We  tried  to  understand  that  they  meant  well,  but 
at  the  horrors  of  that  party  we  shudder  still.  We  were  duly  presented 
to  the  Faculty,  who  already  knew  us,  to  their  sorrow. 

Shortly  before  Christmas  we  displayed  a  decided  “Peace  on  earth, 
Good-will  towards  men”  attitude,  and  consumed  large  quantities  of 
potato  salad,  hot  dogs,  and  ginger  ale  with  the  aid  of  a  few  spare 
knives.  The  old  lunchroom  never  rang  more  joyously  than  to  the 
shouts  of  cur  hilarious  crowds ! 

After  the  Christmas  season  “The  Quest  of  the  Holy  Grail”  ab¬ 
sorbed  much  of  our  attention;  we  entered  willingly  into  the  spirit  of 
the  thing,  and  felt  we  had  helped  earn  the  praise  the  pageant  received. 

June  was  near  and  our  kind  teachers  did  their  level  best,  as  well  as 
we,  to  prove  that  our  first  year  had  not  been  in  vain.  Vacation  time 
came  leaving  us  a  little  breathless,  to  realize  that  one-fourth  of  our 
course  was  already  completed. 

The  summer  scarcely  interrupted  our  school;  gone  was  the  verdan 
green,  replaced  by  smocks  of  lovely  brown  that  told  us  that  we  were 
Bophomores.  Not  without  astonishment  we  discovered  that  nearly 
half  of  our  valiant  classmates  had  failed  to  appear  to  wreak  their  ven 
geance  on  the  young  and  tender  crop  of  Freshmen. 

We  were  much  addicted  to  study  those  days,  and  often  “stood  on 
our  heads”  and  gazed  in  raptures  at  the  “pinky,  orangey,  purplish  blim 
atrocities  ”  we  had  perpetrated. 

Christmas  witn  its  attendant  fesivities  was  over  when  the  play 
“Aladdin  and  His  Wonderful  Lamp”  was  staged  with  remarkable 
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success  for  the  Copley  Society;  many  of  us  helping  in  this  production. 

With  the  beginning  of  our  third  year  we  began  to  see  faint  glim¬ 
mers  of  light  from  the  goal  to  which  we  were  galloping  apace.  We 
settled  down  to  be  dignified  Juniors,  but  the  Seniors  r-t  pped  on  our 
budding  dignity  and  lacerated  it  quite  seriously  by  reminding  us  that 
they  had  been  witnesses  of  our  playful  pranks  of  the  past.  (They  had 
not  yet  seen  the  most  serious  side  of  our  versatile  minds;  and  were 
doomed  never  to  see  it). 

Mr.  Royal  B.  Farnham  had  recently  entered  our  school  as  our 
new  principal  and  his  enthusiasm  helped  to  spur  us  on. 

Our  class  did  not  hesitate  to  avail  itself  of  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
the  freshmen  put  through  their  paces  Smock  Day,  although,  we  were 
permitted  no  active  part  except  in  the  entertainment. 

The  Junior  Prom  was  a  delightful  affair  and  all  who  attended 
pronounced  it  a  gay  party. 

Seniors!  Never  again  would  we  experience  quite  the  same  thrill. 
Friends  in  whom  we  had  confided  all  the  trials  and  successes  of 
former  years  greeted  us  more  joyfully  than  ever,  still  a  little  sad¬ 
ness  crept  in  and  we  decided  to  cram  our  last  year  full  of  achieve¬ 
ments  and  happy  times  to  remember. 

Instead  of  the  royal  blue  smocks,  with  which  our  fancy  had 
attired  us  for  three  years;  dismal  black  ones  were  substituted  and 
resembling  nothing  so  much  as  a  row  of  orphans  or  undertakers,  we 
seized  our  brushes  and  started  to  work  to  remedy  the  defect.  Daubs 
and  smudges  have  rewarded  us..  “Speaking  daubs”  they  are,  telling 
of  our  unusual  stick-to-it’ve-ness. 

Our  last  Christmas  Spread  was  one  never  to  be  forgotten.  In  the 
entertainment  following  the  Spread,  the  Seniors  certainly  outdid  them¬ 
selves  for  theirs  was  the  most  beautiful  and  dignified  part  of  the  whole 
performance. 

As  Seniors  of  mature  judgment  we  decided  on  Ruth  Knowles  as 
president;  and  for  a  better  one  it  would  have  been  needless  to  search. 
Alfred  Beckonert,  vice-president;  John  Buckley,  treasurer;  Doris  W fib¬ 
ber,  with  the  utmost  care,  recorded  the  discussions  and  decisions  to  the 
momentous  questions  which  arose  in  class  meetings. 

Gorgeous  decorations  and  elaborate  costumes  made  the  Senior  Cos¬ 
tume  Party  an  unqualified  success.  Each  guest  strove  to  outdo  his 
neighbor  in  designing  and  executing  an  original  and  unique  costume. 
The  good-natured  rivalry  only  added  to  the  happy  results. 

The  whole  school  was  saddened  by  the  loss  of  Mr.  DeCamp,  in¬ 
structor  ;  and  George  Hartwell  Bartlett,  principal  emeritus. 

Only  one  more  important  event  to  record  in  the  annals  of  the 
Class  of  1923, — our  graduation.  According  to  our  varying  temperaments 
we  have  met  our  r  sponsibilities  of  Art  school  life,  gaily  or  seriously, 
confidently  or  apprehensively.  After  graduation  we  shall  lose  sight 
of  those  esteemed  contempories  which  helped  to  make  a  brief  stay 
here  a  pleasant  one,  each  will  go  his  own  way,  but  we  shall  always  be 
united  by  the  bond  of  happiest  memories  and  associations  together  and 
our  affection  for  the  M.  N.  A.  S. 
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DESIGN  PROPHECY 

The  Designers  have  had  a  higher  call  to  art!  They  are  producing 
a  fifteen  reel  ‘'movie”  of  "The  Sheeque”.  There- were  many  applications 
for  the  leading  role,  but  after  our  George  MacLellan  announced  his 
intentions  of  seeing  the  big  town  with  the  queen  of  the  fashion  plates, 
he  won  hands  down ! 

It  was  rumored  that  "Peg”  Wilder  was  to  be  the  she-sheik  and 
when  "Flossie”  Wright  heard  the  news,  she  drew  herself  up  with 
an  air  of  disdain,  but  thinking  better  of  it,  she  resigned  herself  to  her 
fate  and  mournfully  remarked,  "He’s  sure  some  swell  guy,  but  a  bit 
of  a  wet  blanket.”  To  which’  Peggy  replied," You  don’t  know  him, 
old  dear,  he’s  some  hot  towel.”  (Peg’s  own  words). 

Doris  Webber  is  understudying  for  the  lead.  She  and  "Alwinia” 
Krone  did  such  remarkable  work  as  Romeo  and  Juliette  in  the  "Smock 
Day”  playlet  that  the  freshmen  were  held  spellbound.^  It  was  decided 
however,  that  Al’s  talents  shouldn’t  be  wasted  so  he  has  promised  to 
sing  at  the  opening  and  all  evening  performances.  Under  Miss  Price’s 
steady  gaze  he  has  memorized  the  first  thirty  verses  of  "Where  the 
Flies  Go  in  Winter  Time.” 

Assigned  to  the  part  of  rival  Chieftain  is  the  Honorable  Noble 
Knight  Archibald  W.  Sweetman,  M.  N.  A.  S.  ’23,  U.  S.  A. 

Louise  Edwards,  from  all  we  have  heard,  has  joined  the  Masons, 
and  since  she  has  been  forced  to  make  so  many  out  of  town  trips 
(especially  to  Gloucester)  she  can  hardly  find  time  to  join  our  com¬ 
pany.  Edith  Beuttel  couldn’t  even  consider  a  position.  They  say  she 
is  interested  in  the  improvement  of  the  train  service  between  Attle- 
borp^pid^Mansfield— iDs  a  tedious  ride.  The  Grains,  however,  make 
excellent  tihie 'between  that  station  and  Boston. 

Lena  Vorhees,  Gladys  Hamilton,  and  Mildred  Hall  have  important 
parts  in  the  mob  scene.  It  has  been  said  that  they  gained  valuable 
experience  trying  to  beat  Lorna  Strong  and  Zabelle  Misserian  in 
hunting  wild  books  in  the  Boston  Public  Library  jumble. 

Because  of  his  success  in  interpreting  the  human  rake  scooping 
up  the  leaves,  Dick  Hailey  was  chosen  as  premiere  danseuse  of  the 
anaemic  ballet  in  this  remarkable  production.  We  have  heard  that 
Marion  Hockenberry,  Vivian  Clark,  Dorothy  Cleary  and  Adelaide  Swett 
are  rehearsing  for  the  chorus.  Keeping  in  mind  Mr.  Bailey’s  costume 
of  the  Christmas  entertainment,  they  are  ever  ready  with  large  and 
small  boxes  of  the  whitest  powder — in  case  of  unexpected  rips.  Ac¬ 
cidents  WILL  happen.,  you  know  and  our  Richard  must  not  take  cold. 
We  had  hoped  that  Grace  Price  would  join  the  ballet — she  having 
had  such  excellent  experience  under  desks  whilst  searching  for  erasers 
—always  new  Venus  ones  of  the  five  cent  variety — (Grace  does  believe 
in  economy — if  only-  sake  of  her  best  beloved!)  but  she  still 

refuses  to  have  anything  to  do  ,with'-  the  first  aid  powder  kits.  Still, 
we  have  hopes,  for  she  is  very  fond  of  close — ups. 

Also  we  know  that  Phyllis  Brackett,  too,  will  achieve  unqualified 
success  as  a  star  dancer  in  the  production — having  so  long  proven 
her  ped-al  and  leg-al  charms  by  the  constant  use  of  the  little  blue 
Peter  Pan  dress  of  hers. 
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GRAPHIC  ARTS  PROPHECY 

“Gertrude,  is  this  you?” 

“Ruth!”  and  pushing  the  swarm  of  open-mouthed  scouts  to  one 
side,  the  two  joined  hands  in  the  old  grip  of  the  secret  society  of 
portrait  painters,  room  33.  (That  they  painted  portraits  was  the  secret). 

After  the  exclamations  at  the  meeting  were  over  and  the  wonders 
of  the  new  school  extolled  in  one  breath,  (for  it  was  there  after  ten 
years  that  they  had  met)  each  convertly  looked  the  other  over  for 
signs  of  prosperity  or  otherwise. 

“Well,  what  on  earth’s  this?”  suddenly  exclaimed  Gertrude,  notic¬ 
ing  for  the  first  time  the  grinning  youngster  fastened  to  the  other’s 
hand.  “It  isn’t  yours,  is  it?” 

“Oh,  I  forgot  you  didn’t  know.  This  is  little  Olaf.  Sav  ‘how  do 
you  do’  to  Mama’s  friend,  dear.” 

“Bet  my  Ma  can  lick  you,  she  can  lick  Pa  an’ - ” 

Olie,  be  quiet.  Don’t  mind  him,  Gertrude,  you  do  look  great 
in  the  uniform.  Are  you  chief  scout  or  something?’ 

“Didn’t  you  know,”  modestly,  “that  we  are  going  across?” 

“Across!  Where?” 

“I’m  taking  the  scouts  on  a  sketching  tour  through  Siberia.” 

“You’re  not!” 

“Sure!  We’re  going  across  the  Sahara  after  that.  But  what 
about  yourself  ?” 

“Oh  !  I’m  up  in  a  lumber  camp  painting  masterpieces  on  the  kitchen 

floor  with  a  mop.  f.  .What’s  the  joke?  It  s  a  great  life!!  Tell  me, 
what  has  happened  to  all  the  bunch  anyway.  We  only  get  a  paper 
once  a  month.” 

“Haven’t  you  seen  Buck  yet?” 

“Mercy  no,  where  is  he?” 

“He’s  here  and  almost  runs  the  place.  He’s  Dean.  Treasurer,  and 
‘Hammie’s’  assistant.  Has  a  dozen  lined  up  in^the  office  now  giving 
them  the  raz  for  forgetting  their  tardy  excuses.” 

“Suppose  you’ll  stop  off  to  see  Teaffie  when  you  go  over,  Gertrude? 
Imagine  dear  old  Teaffie  instructing  in  the  Beaux  Arts.  Le  grand 
Monsieur  Teaffe’.  I  fram'd  the  article  and  hung  it  over  the  dishpan 

to  stimulate  my  imagination.” 

“And  Louise!  She’s  over  there,  isn’t  she?” 

‘Well,  I  should  say!  You’ve  heard  of  The  Madame  de  Bois, 
haven’t  you’  Well,  that’s  Louise.  She  just  opened  a  new  salon 
where  she  shows  her  styles  to  the  art  world  exclusively.  I’ll  bet 
Monsieur  Teaffe’  reserves  the  front  row.” 

“Not  a  doubt  of  it.” 

“Saw  Loretta  last  week.” 

“You  didn’t!  Tell  me  about  her.  I  don  t  know  a  thing  about 
the  girls.  I  suppose  she’s  leading  a  gay  life?” 
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“Gay!!!!  She’s  teaching  school  in  a  little  place  down  on  Cape 
Cod.  She  did  run  a  beantv  parlor  in  New  York  for  a  conple  of  years 
and  pretty  nearly  ruined  the  town.  Anyway  she  had  to  get  back  to 
the  country  to  save  her  health — or  her  patients.  And  dear  little  Jo!!! 

“What  about  her?  Is  she  married?” 

‘I  don’t  know  just  now.  She’s  been  divorced  three  times.” 

“How  lovely!  Who’s  the  next  victim?” 

“Senor  Entanglio  Spaghetti.  They’re  on  the  stage  doing  some 
kind  of  interpretive  dancing.  She  d~es  rapid-fire  sketches  of  his  most 
charming  poses.  They  say  the  sketches  flatter  the  Senor.” 

“Will  wonders  never  cease?  But  Becky!!  I  do  know  about  him. 
He’s  made  bushels  of  monev,  too.  Guess  he  needs  it  as  he  has  an  ever- 

7 

increasing  family,  pr  I  hear.  His  automatic  brushes  are  a  wonderful 
success,  aren’t  they?” 

“Sure,  I’d  have  some  myself  if  I  could  afford  the  price.  All  you 
have  to  do  is  recline  at  your  ease  in  the  studiq  give  your  directions  to 
the  machine  and  the  brushes  do  the  rest.  He’s  painted  some  masterpieces 
with  them  and  pretty  snappy  work,  too.  The  thing  works  faster  if  you 
use  sarcasm  on  it.” 

He  could  do  it  too, — but  what  was  all  that  I  saw  in  the  paper 
about  Kay?  Did  she  marry  the  old  Italian  Count  after  all? 

“She  did.  The  only  difficulty  is  that  he  isn’t  dead  yet  and  didn’t 
have  the  million  after  all.  In  fact  I  think  he  turned  out  to  be  a 
retired  waiter  in  a  Greek  restaurant  instead.” 

“And  Kay  was  just  crazy  to  live  in  a  castle!  Never  mind,  better 
luck  next  time.” 

“But,  Gertrude,  what  about  Charlie  and  Fitzie?  Are  they  still 
planning  to  put  something  over  on  the  world?” 

“They  began  long  ago.  Haven’t  you  received  one  of  their  new 
leaflets?  It’s  a  whiz!  Fine  Art  in  Fashions!  They  alternate  posing 
and  painting,  but  they  both  rake  in  the  cash.  That  reminds  me, — 
you  knew  Scotty  came  info  a  million  a  few  years  ago,  didn’t  you?” 

“Did  you  ever!!  I  suppose  he  lives  in  style  now.” 

“Not  now.  He  spent  his  last  tfent  within  a  year.  But  he  still  has 
some  relics  of  his  prosperity  left.  When  he  gets  hard  up  he  holds  an 
auction.” 

“Who  left  him  the  money  anyhow?” 

Oh!  that’s  the  joke!!!  He  won  an  endurance  test.  Was  run  over  by 
a  truck  twice  a  day  for  a  week.  He  finished  without  a  scratch — just 
cast  a  smaller  shadow  for  quite  a  while. 

“What  a  lot  can  happen  in  ten  years.  I’d  love  to  see  all  the  old 
bunch  again.” 

‘So  would  I.  Well,  I  can  see  the  scouts  are  getting  restless,  I’ll 
drop  you  a  line  from  Siberia,  anyway.” 

“Be  sure  now!.  A  word  from  tie  outside  world  is  quite  an  event 
in  the  back  woods . Good-bye  and  good  luck!” 

.  “So  long  ! ’ ’ 
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Dear  Normals : —  Peking,  China. 

My  three  years  are  up  in  old  China,  After  a  vacation  will  go  to 
Czecho-Slovakia  to  teach  in  a  Branch  of  the  Bakula  School. 

Wouldn’t  you  all  love  to  drop  in  and  have  a  conference  with  Miss 
Whittier  in  her  office  in  the  new  building.  ’Spose  her  name’s  on  the 
door?  As  always — Mac. 

«4£?  ja.  j(.  _i/. 

•35*  w  w  w 

Dear  Girls: —  Toledo,  Ohio. 

I  am  not  teaching  any  more  but  am  in  a  publishing  house.  I  am 
the  first,  last  and  only  critic  of  all  illustrations  in  Juvenile  Books, 
which  they  put  out.  I  profit  by  my  childhood  experience  and  am  see¬ 
ing  that  only  beautiful  illustrations  go  in  these  books. 

Yours  for  better  books,  Bernice  Brown. 

#  *  *  #  * 

Dear  Girls : —  Tennessee. 

I  love  teaching  better  every  day  I  live.  We  have  nothing  but 
imaginative  drawings  and  design.  I  do  Christmas  cards  in  my  leisure 
time.  I  have  to  write  to  Andrew  three  times  a  week  now.  All’s  well 
that  ends  well,  so  here’s  hoping!  F.  E.  Thompson. 

4k  jtfr  «Uj 

W  W  W  W  TP 

Dear  Friends : —  Newport,  R.  I. 

Of  course  we’re  to  tell  first  about  our  jobs  and  then  whether  we 
are  married  or  not.  I  have  a  Community  Drawing  Class  which  is  at¬ 
tended  by  the  young  Vanderbilts,  Colts,  etc.  One  of  these  youngsters’ 
father  is  a  widower,  a  Mr.  Goldcoyne.  He’s  young  and  handsome  and 
an  Irishman,  and  by  now,  since  you’re  all  artists  you  can  draw  your 
own  conclusions.”  Heard  that  before?  Catherine. 

***** 

Dear  Friends: —  Lucerne,  Switzerland. 

You  should  be  here  in  Switzerland — they  have  the  best  looking 
dogs  and  the  grandest  winter  sports.  This  friend  and  I  have  charge 
of  this  hotel,  high  up  in  the  Alps.  Am  a  real  business  woman,  now. 
You  must  come  over  and  we’ll  give  you  reduced  rates.  Louise  W. 

X  Jfc  Jfc 

*9v“  -IF  W  w  W 

Dear  Girls  : —  Newton,  Mass. 

Yes,  I  was  married  the  day  after  school  was  out,  but  love  teaching 

so  I  can’t  stop.  The  school’s  across  the  street  so  I  am  seldom  late. 

Have  taught  Alfred  to  call  me  Madeline.  Shirley. 

*  *  *  #  * 

Dear  Classmates : —  Boston. 

Yes,  I  am  Mr.  Ray’s  assistant  in  the  new  building  of  the  “ Massa¬ 
chusetts  State  Normal  School  of  Art”.  I  have  perfected  a  method  by 
which  you  can  tell  whether  a  child  will  have  more  ability  in  mechanical 
or  imaginative  drawing.  We  have  a  Saturday  Juvenile  Class.  I  teach 
Sundays,  too.  Come  back  and  see  the  place  sometime;  the  elevators 
aren’t  running  yet,  but  we  never  have  been  used  to  such  things  so 
we  don’t  miss  them.  Bernice  Nason. 
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Dear  Girls  * —  Koserefski,  Alaska. 

This  explains  in  a  way  why  it  isn't  one  of  the  Northwest  Mounted 
Police,  but  a  Russian  that  you've  been  hearing1  all  these  rumors  about 
and  they  are  true  and  he  is  so  nice!  Have  been  very  busy  this  last 
year  as  we  just  went  into  our  brand  new  school  building  which  is  finer 
looking  than  any  other  building  in  the  town.  I  get  my  salary  two 

months  in  advance  now.  *  Min. 

*  *  *  #  # 

Dear  Classmates:—  Medford  Hillside,  Mass. 

How  many  of  you  are  going  to  be  at  the  Internationa]  Arts  Asso¬ 
ciation  at  London  this  summer?  I  am  the  third  assistant  vice-president 
of  the  organization. 

This  winter  I  have  been  broadcasting  a  series  of  lectures  on  “  Teach¬ 
ing  the  Crook  a  Craft".  I  charge  thirty  dollars  an  hour,  but  seldom 
talk  longer  than  three  hours. 

I  met  Dot  in  Philly  in  her  new  Grace  Glide — it  is  some  machine ! 
Will  have  to  leave  dear  Hubby  at  home  when  I  go  to  London. 

Yours,  Gertrude. 

Ji.  Jt 

*5?  W  15*  '7v* 

Dear  Girls: —  Camden,  N.  J. 

If  salary  is  any  indication,  my  job  is  fairly  good.  I’m  getting  four 
thousand  a  year,  tho'  should  do  better  next  year  with  the  royaltie ; 
from  the  “Goose  Book".  Have  endowed  a  swimming  pool  for  the 
“Homeless  Goslings",  an  orphanage  near  Camden.  Have  just  pat¬ 
ented  my  “Do  Well  Series"  the  first  is, “Art  and  Arithmetic  Correlated". 
Times  up!  Here’s  where  I  make  a  Dot  and  dash  for  it. 

As  ever,  Dot. 

Jt.  JL  Jf.  AL  JL 

•Jf  W  T?  TP  TT 

Dear  Comrades McDougall  Square,  N.  Y.  C. 

The  enclosed  clipping  is  the  N.  Y.  Times'  account  of  an  exhibition 

John  and  I  held  at  the  Metropolitan.  We  are  leading  a  group  of 

progressive  artists  here  known  as  the  “Post-Sargents".  Yes,  Eil 

Hallis  is  my  nom-de-plume  and  it  is  how  I  wrote  my  new  book,  “The 

Psychology  of  Supreme  Optimism".  Eilleen. 

*  *  *  *  * 

Dear  Friends  : —  Bangor,  Maine. 

The  first  year  I  went  back  to  Haverhill,  the  next  to  Vermont  and 

now,  here  I  am  in  Maine.  My  family  is  afraid  I’m  going  to  Nova-Scotia 

on  mv  next  move.  I  broadcast  mv  assignments  every  week  in  code, 

and  they  are  illustrated  by  the  new  device  called  Photoaerograph. 

I  actually  got  one  of  those  new  bat-skin  furs  this  winter;  don't  you 

love  them?  Must  stop  and  finish  a  hat  I’m  making.  Mill  Grady. 

***** 

Dear  Class  of  ’23  : —  Salem,  Mass. 

Mr.  Whitney  has  gone  to  Europe  this  year  so  I  am  taking  his  place. 
Beside  that  I  am  singing  for  the  radio,  “Six  O’Clock  Slumber  Songs". 

I  knew  you  would  be  surprised  to  learn  that  I  had  developed  a  voice. 

I  don’t  see  the  lad  from  Chicopee  much  now  as  he  is  a  travelling 
salesman  for  Cluett,  Peabody  &  Co.,  but  we  still  write.  0.  Shaw. 
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A  large  number  of  the  Seniors  have  either  secured  positions  or 
made  fairly  definite  plans  for  their  near  future, 

In  the  “Teachers’  Section”,  Frances  McGaw  is  going  to  teach 
Arts  and  Crafts  at  Camp  Nashobe,  South  Fairlee,  Vermont.  She  is  plan* 
ning  on  going  to  China  sometime  in  the  next  few  years. 

Mildred  Grady  will  teach  Arts  and  Crafts  in  a  summer  camp  in 
New  Bedford. 

Marion  Hunter  will  probably  be  a  “companion”  to  a  portrait 
painter  this  summer  and  will  have  an  opportunity  to  study.  She  has 
a  permanent  position  as  supervisor  of  drawing  at  Hingham. 

Frances  Thomp  on  will  be  instructor  of  drawing  at  the  Tennessee 
State  Normal  School. 

Eileen  Hallisey  has  the  position  of  instructor  of  drawing  in  a 
provincial  Normal  College  in  Truro,  Nova  Scotia. 

Gertrude  Barker  will  teach  Ayts  and  Crafts  in  a  summer  camp  of 
about  125  girls  at  Becket,  Massachusetts.  She  has  a  permanent  position 
as  supervisor  of  drawing  at  Milton. 

The  rest  of  the  Teachers’  Division  have  no  permanent  position 
as  yet,  but  will  probably  be  placed  before  the  fall. 

In  the  Design  Section,  Doris  Webber  has  been  working  at  the 
Lawson  Studio  and  will  continue  to  work  there  during  the  summer. 

Phyllis  Brackett  is  planning  to  take  a  post-graduate  course. 

Zabelle  Missirian  and  Lorna  Strong  are  planning  to  continue 


studying. 

Louise  Edwards  has  made  no  definite  plans  but  will  probably  go 
into  stained-glass  work. 

Grace  Price  may  take  a  post  graduate  course  or  possibly  a  course 


in  piano  teaching.  .  . 

Gladys  Hamilton  is  planning  on  securing  a  position  designing 

jewelry  in  some  large  store.  She  will  work  for  herself  at  home  and 
send  her  designs  to  the  Arts  and  Crafts  Society  at  Boston. 

“Peg”  Wilder  is  going  to  buy  a  half  dozen  pair  of  shoes  and  then 

start  out  in  search  of  a  job. 

Vivian  Clark  and  several  others  are  making  up  portioiios  and 


will  look  for  work  in  the  fall. 

Archie  Sweetman  has  a  permanent  position  at  an  engraving  house 
Louise  Woods  of  the  Costume  Illustration  Course  will  continue 

to  make  fashion  drawings  for  Butler’s. 

Katherine  Shaw  of  the  Illustration  Course  will  do  pen  and  ink 
work  during  the  summer.  She  will  continue  to  study  landscape 

painting.  .  .  ,  . 

Ruth  Knowles  of  the  same  section  will  remain  m  Boston  doing  pen 

and  ink  work  during  the  summer.  She  is  planning  to  study  m  New 

In  the  Fine  Arts  Section,  James  Fitzgerald  and  Charles  Marston 
are  going  to  have  a  studio  togeher  at  Rockport.  Both  will  probably 

continue  school  next  year.  w 

Alfred  Beckonert  will  probably  continue  to  study  at  the  Museum 


School. 
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Loretta  Keenan  and  Josephine  Arico  are  preparing  portfolios  and 
wiil  continue  studying  next  year. 

Gertrude  E.  Martin  has  just  completed  about  thirty  illustrations 
for  “Massachusetts  Beautiful”  by  Wallace  Nutting.  There  will  be 
more  work  for  Mr.  Nutting.  She  has  a  line  of  greeting  cards  and 
has  already  received  orders  from  several  Boston  stores.  She  is  plan¬ 
ning  on  giving  private  instruction  in  drawing  in  Hyde  Park  and  wll 
probably  continue  to  study  next  year. 

John  M.  Buckley  is  going  to  spend  the  summer  in  Rockport  and 
very  likely  will  continue  school  in  the  fall. 

Ralph  Scott  has  no  definite  plans,  but  will  continue  to  study. 

JUNIOR  NOTES 

One  of  the  class  Hicks  (by  name)  has  returned  from  her  trip  in 
New  York.  For  further  proof  you  should  see  her  new  gowns. 

Spring  has  arrived,  but  as  yet  there  are  no  buds  on  our  Bush. 

When  we  thought  of  the  Junior  Prom  preparations  we  thought 
we’d  dye,  so  we  did — 332  yards  of  it.  Please  notice  it  is  not  for  sale 
yet.  We  made  no  attempt  to  check  our  efforts — we  put  those  on  the 
lights.  A  large  number  attended  and  we  feel  that  it  was  all  the  success 
which  we  promised.  Much  credit  is  due  Walter  Bennett,  Richard 
Ellinger,  Celia  Hawley,  Doris  Dennen,  Marcia  Hosford,  Lionel  Bush 
for  directing  the  efforts  of  the  other  class  helpers. 

Exerybody  is  welcome  to  buy  their  tickets  for  our  Senior  Dance 
next  year.  Regarding  the  sale  of  these  tickets,  refer  to  the  third  para¬ 
graph  of  his  section. 

Greatness  has  it’s  attendant  difficulties  in  the  form  of  Seniors’ 
theses.  The  Juniors  are  already  discouraged  and  yet  have  their  own 
certificate  sheets  to  finish. 

Let  no  previous  engagements  prevent  our  classmates  from  return¬ 
ing  in  the  fall.  This  for  you,  Dot  and  Irma. 

The  Class  of  1924  wishes  the  Class  of  1923  every  success  and  we, 
as  a  Senior  class,  hope  to  uphold  their  worthy  ideals. 

The  Junior  design  class  will  miss  the  advice,  the  wit,  and  the 
company  of  their  friends  of  the  Senior  design  class.  We  wish  they 
could  all  return  as  P.  G. ’s. 


EDITORIAL 

June,  and  once  again  a  Class  goes  forth  to  carry  on  in  its  many  varied 
fields  and  ideals  and  principles  that  have  been  developed  during  four 
years  of  training.  May  the  work  of  the  graduates  always  hold  to  the 
best  that  is  in  them  and  be  as  much  credit  to  them  as  it  was  when 
they  were  students. 

Editor’s  note: — The  editor  wishes  to  thank  all  who  helped  make  the 
“ARTGUM”  a  success  by  contributing  articles  for  the  publication. 
Special  apprecoation  is  extended  to  Rosalind  Winslow,  Sophomore. 

Miss  Winslow  contributed  more  adticles  than  an  other  individual. 

And  now  let  us  think  about  our  vacation.  How  good  the  word  ‘  ‘  vaca¬ 
tion”  sounds  on  our  ears.  Vacations  are  things  an  editor  needn’t  write 
on  aren’t  they? 
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ART  AND  ADVERTISING 

Bv  Ormsey  A.  Court 

The  newest  and  the  most  virile  of  the  so-called  applied  arts  is  adver¬ 
tising,  and  the  opportunities  it  offers  to  the  man  or  woman  with  an  art 
school  training  is  worthy  of  their  most  careful  consideration. 

Here,  indeed,  lies  a  field  that  is  fallow  for  the  individual  with 
original,  comprehensive  and  practical  ideas  and  the  art  education  to 
make  it  possible  for  him  or  her  to  pictorially  express  these  ideas. 

Pictures  are  universal  in  their  appeal,  they  are  more  vivid,  as  a 
rule,  than  words  can  be;  they  attract  the  eye  far  more  quickly,  and 
they  are  more  potent  in  suggestion. 

One  needs  but  glance  through  the  advertising  pages  of  our  various 
magazines  to  realize  the  important  part  that  the  picture  plays  in 
the  display  advertising  of  the  present.  And  one  needs  but  review 
the  display  advertising  of  the  past  decade,  in  any  of  its  forms,  to 
realize  the  decided  trend  for  the  better  in  the  matter  of  illustra¬ 
tion,  and  the  recognition  that  is  being  given  to  the  power  of  symbols, 
other  than  words,  to  convey  the  message  of  the  advertiser. 

The  universality  of  advertising  art  is  amazing,  its  possibilities 
are  apparently  without  limit,  its  powers  inexhaustible  and  its  future 
something  no  man  can  determine. 

Some  years  ago  art  played  as  unimportant  a  part  in  the  business 
of  advertising  as  it  did  in  various  other  kinds  of  business  and  creations 
of  man.  But  today  the  efficiency  of  advertising  is,  in  no  small  measure, 
dependent  on  its  quality. 

But  all  pictures  are  not  art,  nor  all  illustrations  efficient  ones ; 
and  few  of  the  great  army  of  advertisers  are  men  trained  to  know 
a  good  picture  from  a  bad  one,  or  an  efficient  illustration  from  an 
inefficient  one ;  furthermore,  the37  do  not  understand  the  importance 
of  color  as  a  language  form.  And  taste,  beauty  and  harmony  are 
terms  with  which  they  have  but  slight  acquaintanceship. 

If  it  were  possible  for  every  advertiser  to  spend  three  or  four 
years  acquiring  some  art  education  it  would  probably  spell  the  end 
of  the  countless  number  of  inane,  inappropriate  and  futile  illustra¬ 
tions  that  clutter  up  the  advertising  pages  of  our  magazines  and  news¬ 
papers.  But  such  a  wonder  will  probably  never  come  to  pass  for  when 
a  man  becomes  an  advertiser  he  has  little  time  to  do  else  than  attend 
to  his  business. 

Possibly  the  art  school  graduate  who  views  the  average  low-grade 
work  of  the  commercial  illustrator,  feels  that  the  field  offers  little 
to  tempt  ambition,  or  reward  him  or  her  for  the  long  years  spent  in 
study  and  hard  work. 

To  the  serious  minded  such  thoughts  are  bound  to  occur,  and 
recur  with  sufficient  persistency  to  discourage  any  attempt  to  enter 
the  field  of  advertising.  But  one  must  remember  that  there  are  illus¬ 
trators  and  illustrators,  and  if  one  but  recalls  the  names  of  the  artists 
of  national  reputation  who  are  giving  of  their  time  and  talents  to  the 
purposes  of  illustration,  one  must  realize  that  here  is  great  opportunity, 
highly  paid. 
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Naturally,  some  artists  are  sought  because  of  their  name  and 
reputation,  but  others,  possibly  less  gifted  in  some  ways,  win  commis¬ 
sions  because  of  their  understanding  of  the  art  of  illustration,  and 
their  fertility  of  ideas. 

You  who  may  figure  there  is  little  opportunity  in  this  field,  that 
it  is  overcrowded  like  so  many  trades  and  professions,  should  remember 
that  the  larger  advertisers  and  advertising  agencies,  are,  always  seek¬ 
ing  for  artists  who  can  “deliver  the  goods”,  so  to  speak. 

To  succeed  in  the  art  end  of  advertising  as  previously  remarked, 
one  must  have  original,  comprehensive  and  practical  ideas  as  well  as 
the  ability  to  pictorially  express  these  ideas.  There  is  much  to  learn, 
but  it  is  fascinating  work,  stimulating,  creative  work  of  endless  variety, 
where  the  demand  for  excellence  is  destined  to  grow  greater  as  advertis¬ 
ing  passes  more  under  the  domination  of  art. 

To  art  students  who  are  undecided  regarding  their  future,  do  not 
overlook  the  fact  that  some  of  you  are  splendidly  equipped  with  many 
of  the  essentials  necessary  to  achieve  success  in  art  as  related  to  ad¬ 
vertising. 


THE  KENSINGTON  LUNCH 


BRONZE 


w  e  are  Bronze 
Founders  for  over 
half  a  century  and 
we  are  in  a  position 
to  truly  translate 
your  models  of  bas- 
reliefs,  busts,  plaques, 
statuettes,  or  statues 
into  enduring  bronze. 


1 


is  now  serving  regular  dinners 
at  85c.  and  $1.00 


The  same  excellent  quality  and 
home  cooking  that  has  made  the 
Kensington  Lunch  so  favorably 
known. 


5.30  to  7  P.  M. 
Lunch  11.30  to  3 


687  BOYLSTON  STREET 
Corner  of  Exeter  Street 


T.  F.  Me  GANN  &  SONS  CO. 


114  Portland  Street 


At  the  Sign  of  the  Lions 


BOSTON, 


MASS. 


Up  One  Flight 


MILTON  BRADLEY  COMPANY 


The  Art  Supply  House  With  a  National  Reputation 


Our  Factory  at  Springfield,  Mass., 

Where  Bradley  Goods  are  Made. 

We  Carry  Everything  in  the  line  of  Art 
Materials  Used  in  the  Schools. 


Retail  Salesroom  at  120  Boylston  Street. 


Where  You  are  Always  Welcome. 


New  York 
San  Francisco 


OTHER  OFFICES 

Philadelphia 
Kansas  City 


Atlanta 

Chicago 


CHAPEAUX  OF 
DISTINCTION 


STYLE 

QUALITY 

i 

I 

! 

€ --- j 

WALTER  BUCKLEY 

Bradbury  Bldg. 

230  Boylston  St.,  Boston 


B.  L.  MAKEPEACE,  Inc. 


FOR  YOUR  CONVENIENCE 
WE  OPERATE  TWO  STORES 
WITH  A  COMPLETE  STOCK 
AT  EACH  LOCATION. 


SPECIAL  RATES  EXTENDED 
TO  NORMAL  ART  SCHOOL 


STUDENTS. 


■  <*s, 

394  BOYLSTON  STREET 
387  WASHINGTON  STREET 
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FROST  &  ADAMS  CO. 

Complete  Outfitters 
on 

Sketching  Materials 

Let  us  equip  you  for  the  summer 

V  alspar 

Varnish  Stains  Enamels 


591  Bolyston  Street 

(Copley  Square) 


(Hlj£  UruttBurirk  £>ljn;ppp 

A  favorite  rendezvous  for  college  folks.  An  in¬ 
comparable  little  salon  where  dainty  luncheons  and 
confections  are  served.  Nowhere  in  Boston  can 
you  end  the  equal  to  the  Brunswick  Candies  and 
Louis  Sherry  Sweets,  ^sed  here  exclusively. 

Urunawtrk  Cafeteria 


For  unexcelled  foods  of  highest  quality  cooked 
by  the  best  chefs.  Try  the  Brunswick  Cafeteria. 
Prompt  service. 


Oils 

Varnishes 

Fixatives 


Crayons 

Pencils 

Patels 


R eg.  U  S.  Pat.  Off.  i 

THE  BAY  STATER 


WADSWORTH, 

.  HOWLAND  &  CO..  INC. 

Manufacturers  and  Importers  of 

Artists’  and  Drawing  Supplies 
Drawing  and  Water  Color  Papers 

Special  Attention  to  Mail  Orders 


HOWLAND  &  CO.,  INC 

222  Clarendon  St.  84  Wash'.  St. 
13  16  Beacon  St.  Brookline 
I  4  I  Federal  St. 


tffr? School  of 
Practical 


Art 


This  school  offers  personal 
practical  instruction  to  be¬ 
ginners  and  advanced 
students  in  all  branches  of 
commercial  art.  Classes 
daily,  and  Monday,  Wed¬ 
nesday  and  Friday  even¬ 
ings,  0  P.  M.  to  9  P.  M. 

LIFE  CLASS 

call  or  Write  for  Catalogue 

711  BOYJLSTON  STREET 

Tel.  Pack-  Bay  StiRs 


The  Massachusetts  formal 
Art  School  Alumni  will 
help  you  \eep  in  touch  with 
your  classmates  and  school 
friends  and  the  wor\  of  the 
School.  The  Alumni  Asso' 
ciation  is  growing  and  has 
many  plans  for  the  future. 
One  of  its  ideals  is  to  \now 
where  all  of  the  former  stu' 
dents  are  located  and  what 
they  are  doing  and  as  far  as 
possible  have  phasant  fellow ' 
ship  with  them. 


Compliments  of 


GRADUATING 

CLASS 


In  stained  class  we  find  the  supreme 
expression  of  pure  color .  In  nothing  else— 
unless  it  be  in  precious  stones  themselves—  is 
it  possible  to  catch  that  deep  and  luminous 
transplendence-  that  crystalline  delight  of  fire 
made  static.  So  to  the  lover  of  true ,  urn 
clouded  color,  it  is  through  this  medium,  more 
than  any  other,  that  beauty  spea\s  in  a  spe' 
cial  and  burning  tongue. 

Agnes  Echvards. 


CHARLES  J.  CONNICK  AND  ASSOCIATES 
Nine  Harcourt  Street, 

Boston,  Massachusetts. 
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PAINTINGS  OF  QUALITY 


*AVv-, 


394-398  BOYLSTON  STREET 

BOSTON 


